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Enter the WONDERFUL WORLD Of AMAZING LIVE 


.| SEA-MONKEYS, 


| Own a BOWLFULL OF HAPPINESS — Instant PETS! 


SEP Just ADD WATER—that's ALL! In ONE SECOND your AMAZING Sea-Monkeys actually COME TO LIFE! Now, 
Ee simply grow and enjoy the most adorable pets ever to bring smiles, laughter and fun into your home. 


SO EAGER, TO PLEASE, THEY CAN EVEN BE TRAINED TO PERFORM TRICKS! 


Always clowning around, these frolicsome pets swim, stunt and play games with each other. Because they 
are so full of tricks, yu! never tie of watching them. And raising Sea-Monkeys isso easy even a six 
year old can do so without help. 

Sea-Monkeys eat very little, 

and they keep their water so 

clean, they require only a mini- 

mum of care although they LOVE 

attention. Anyone who enjoys the 


ONE-YEAR SUPPLY 
of Sea-Monkey GROWTH 
FOOD; A supply of LIVING 
PLASMA and a supply of 


#] Sea-Monkeys, 


company of pets will ADORE 
Best of all, we 
even show you how to teach 
them to obey your commands 


WATER PURIFIER Formula. 
A magnificent fully-illustrated 
manual of Sea-Monkey Care, 
Raising, Training and Breed- 
ing: PLUS our Famous 


and do tricks like a pack of 
friendly trained seals. What a 
5 friend: 


GROWTH GUARANTEE 
IN WRITING! 


UNICORN HOUSE DEPT.65.X 
200 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, NEW YORK, 10010 


\T SOUNDS GREAT! Please send my Sea-! tet kit(s) and my FREE supplies and 
guarantee. | must be 100% satisfied or you will refund my money. | enclose $1.00 
plus 30¢ shipping charges for each kit. 
Send _siKit(s) 
.0.s Please) 


1] Cash (Check (Money Order: 
Total amount enclosed $¢__ 


C] SUPER-RUSH ORDERS (S0¢ extra) 
PELE Li Ti i 


DISCOVER THE HIDDEN SECRETS OF NATURE’S 
MOST EXOTIC AND MYSTERIOUS HOUSE PLANT! 


wae VENUS FLY TRAP 


@ See how it lures, traps, eats and digests insects 
up to 20 times it’s size. 

@Learn how you can actually train it with a 
pencil to perform only for you. 

@ Feed it raw hamburger from your hand. 

@ Experiment with it at home or school. 


The Venus Fly Trap will grow easily in your home. 
It blooms into a bright green leafed plant with pink 
and white flowers, in only 3-4 weeks 


and produces 6-12 traps per gam BBB 


plant. Each pack comes 
with soil, bulbs and a com- 
plete instruction booklet, 
filled with fascinating facts 
and hints. Mail in this 
coupon today and start a 
Venus Fly Trap garden of 
your own. You'll be De- 
lighted! 

2-Plant Pack—$1.35 

4-Plant Pack—$2.25 
Mirobar Sales Corp 

964 Third Avenue 


Dept. owH- 10288 cy 


@ Mirobar Sales Corp. /. 
Dept. CWH- 102 i 
964 Third Avenue e 
New York, N.Y, 10022 ? 
Please send my Venus Fly Trap including soll, 
bulbs and instruction booklet at once 
2-bulb pack — $1.00 4+ 35¢ postage and hand}! 
4-bulb pack — $2.00 + 25¢ postage and hané 


OORUSH ORDERS add 25 ¢! 
Name 


Address 


State 


New York State Residents add sales tax. 
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DON'T LET 
THEM COME 
NEAR ME! 


HAVE NO FEAR....THEY'VE 
ONLY COME TO DELIVER 
JUSTICE! 


7 
@LIVER PLATT HAD A PURPOSE IN LIFE 
HIS FATHER DIED ON THE GALLOWS. HIS Bi 
HAD BEEN A LORD OF GANGSTERISM, AND 


OLIVER SWORE HE'D FIND THE MEAM/NG OF 
EVILG 


SEE NO EVIL.... HEAR NO 
EVIL... SPEAMK NO EVIL! My 
LITTLE FRIENDS, IF ONLY You 
WERE AL/VE.! IF ONLY YOU 
COULD TELL ME THE 
MEANING OF 


“.. I'D CONDUCT EXPERIMENTS TO DETERMINE THE 
PART OF THE HUMAN BRAIN IN WHICH EV/Z 
RESIDES....AND ‘YOU/ COULD BRING ME THE 
SUBJECTS FOR THESE EXPERIMENTS! BUT WHY 


7 TALK OF SUCH NONSENSE... 


BuT SUDDENLY THERE WAS A BOLT OF I AM ALWAYS READY TO FOR MY EVIL 
LIGHTNING... AND THEN... AID IN THE PURSUIT OF PURPOSE ? YES.. 
EVIL,...AND YOU WISH THOSE 
FIGURES TO COME TO L/FE /- 


WH... WHO ARE YOU? Weer COME TO \ 
ARE YOU DONG HERES /SERVE YOU) ) | "Oe soUR EVIL 


TH--THEY'RE CHANGING: DO NOT BE AFRAID--- 
INTO APES <= INTO THEY SHALL BE YOUR. 
FEROCIOUS BEASTS.” SLAVES! 

f 


[PERHAPS IT MIGHT BE CALLED ENIL...THOUGH 
(T WAS EVIL WITH A MEAN/NG / 
“7, THEN YOUR, WISH SHALL 

BE GRANTED....LET THE 


BREATH OF LIFE GIVE 
YOU EXISTENCE ! 


SEE HOW EAGER THEY ARE TO 
OBEY YOU....1O BRING YOU 


WHATEVER YOU WISH! BUT 
NOW T MUST BID YOU.... 


IT IS JUST AS I WISHED---NOW YOU ARE FREE |) 


TO DO MY BIDDING! I CAN BEGIN MY SEAR 
FOR THE &V/Z_IN THE HUMAN BRAIN....AN 
YOUR BRUTE FORCE /> 
SHALL HELP ME! a 

a 


TTHEY LEFT OLIVER PLATT'S HOME....THEY HEARD 
AND OBEYED HIS WORDS. AND THEY STARTED ON 
THEIR MISSION! 


GO---GO INTO THE NIGHT AND 
BRING ME UNWILLING 
SUBJECTS! RETURN HERE 
BY DAWN--AND I SHALL 
BE WAITING / 


WHERE CAN THE BUS BE? 
(T MUST BE AWFULLY 
LATE BY NOW AND. 


HELP! HELP! NO!NOS 
YAAA MH - Milby! UVOHN ==)! 


PUT Me DOWNIY GRAW RRR. RI) BY “7 SEE YOU HAVE DONE A 
YAAGH- HHH. Laws 


GOOD EVENING'S WORK/ i 
1 A SOON TILL BEABLETO cd 
oh BEGIN |! 


RROAR-R-RR!! 


[Ir WAS JUST A FEW NIGHTS LATER THAT A CELLAR 6 
RAWRRR-R-R-R / 


BUZZED WITH AN EXPERIMENT PERILOUS! 
WE SHALL BE THE FIRST TO 
SERVE ME! AND HE SEEMS A 
FINE... CHOICE 
SPECIMEN | 


DON’T PROTEST, MY FRIENDS! 

SEE NO EVIL--W#EAR NO 
EVIL ---SPEAK NO EVIL-- 
HA! YOU WILL HELP ME. 

UNDERSTAND EVIL! 


@LIVER PLATT RETURNED To THE 
OPERATING TABLE. HIS SCALPEL 
WENT TO WORK... 


YES, YOU WILL HELP ME UNDER- 
STAND ITS BLACK MEANING! 


TO THE FLESH, SEEKING THE 
UFEBLOOD OF EVIL... 


YOU FOOLS! YOU UNDERSTAND 
WHAT I'VE FOUND! YES, I HAVE 
BEEN ABLE TO SEE--TO 
HYEAR--AND NOW, I AM 


GROWL AS LONG AS YOU WANT! MAKE YOUR. 
FOOLISH NOISES....BUT I AM READY TO SPEAK, 
TO. TEACH THE TRUTH! I'VE OUTWITTED. 
YOU AND YOUR FOOLISH 
MISTRESS! 


BUT, SUDDENLY, A CRASH OF ZAND A FAMILIAR FIGURE APPEARED I THOUGHT I COULD 
UGHTNING ROARED, ONCE MORE! TRUST YOU....BUT NOW. 


DID YOU THINK You  MOW, 
COULD GET AWAY WITH IT? 


SEE NOEVIL....AEARNO \ 
EVIL......SPEAK NO EVIL! 


| Ourae THE DIM FAST IT CAME, THIS FANTASTIC MONSTER THAT COULD,NOT BE KILLED... 
| FOR (7 HAP BEEN REINCARNATED FROM (TS LAIR-- ANO NOTHING COULP STOP /T / 


as 


THE EXPEDITION HAD BEEN SUCCESSFUL, 

ANP NOW RANDOLPH URES, WAS ABOUT 

TO OPEN THE LARGE STONE BLOCK OF THE 
LOST CITY OF UR/ 


© THINK OF IT, GENTLEMI 
FAMED CITY OF THE FLOOD--THE 
CITY OF UR, HAS BEEN FOUND 4 
AT LAST! i 


WELL T'LL BE! 
IT'S A KEY! 


LOOKING LOCK, 
RAND...! IT MIGHT 
WORK / 


Bpaeiee SCIENTISTS LOST NO TIME! THE KEY 
“Is 


iT--'T'S WNo! THIS IS THE GUARDIAN 
(O A TURN OF TERROR IN THE RUSTY LOCK HORRIBLE/] OF THE CITY, GENTLEMEN / 
ANP SLOWLY THE HUGE DOOR SWUNG OPEN TO THIS HORROR STOOD AS A 
REV: ; BASTION AGAINST THE FOES 
OF UR IN ANCIENT TIMES/ 


EAL... 


THEN WE ARE ON THE 
VERY THRESHOLD OF 


THUS, THE OMINOUS-LOOKING SLAB OF STONE WAS 
MUST TRANS- \| PLACED ON BOARD. : 
A CIVILIZATION THAT. PORT THIS = / _ NONESENSE, 
HAS BEEN THOLIGHT I THINK WE'RE CARTWRIGHT! Now 
A MYTH! MAKING A MISTAKE,){ DO AS T SAY! WE 
RAND/ CAN'T WASTE TOO 
MUCH TIME / 


THE TOURNE Y¥ BACK TO AMERICA WAS NOW 

INITS SECOND DAY ! HANS CARTWRIGHT. 

HAD BEEN UNCOMFORTABLE El VER SINCE 
THE BLOCK WAS PUT ON BOARD... 


UMMMPHHH.. I. 
MUST SLEEP...I 
KEEP THINKING 
ABOUT THAT 
HORRIBLE 
CREATURE. 


SOUNDS LIKE COME ON! THE MAN HIS CABIN IS THE 
CARTWRIGHT/ MUST BE IN MORTAL ONE ON THE LEFT! 
TERROR / BE CAREFUL! 


QUICK! GRAB CALL THE 
THIS THING-- | CAPTAIN AND 
WHATEVER. THE CREWS 


F cagtweicur- ARE AAAAAGHHH-- THE 
YOU-- GOOD LORD/ MONSTER OF THE SLAB! 


a 


LOK! CREAT 
SCOT LOOK. 


How HAD THE MONSTER COME TO LIFE 7 WHAT WAS IT? 
WHERE WAS /T > si 


BE ON GUARD ALL 
OF YOU! WE'RE I--I CAN'T BELIEVE 
DEALING WITH A THIS COULD BE 
MENACE OF ACTUALLY 
UNKNOWN HAPPENING / 
POWER / 


.IT=IT'S TURNING BACK INTO WHATEVER IT IS... IT. CARTWRIGHT WAS. 
STONE ! SOME OCCULT HAS To BE DESTROYED JY ONLY THE FIRST! IT 
FORCE HAS BROUGHT IT AT ONCE! PEARSON-- PROBABLY INTENDS 
BACK TO EXISTANCE / GET THE DYNAMITE TO. KILL ALL THE 
sTicks ! DESPOILERS 


STOP, YOU FOOLS / Bur BEFORE THE FANATICAL SCIENTIST 
WHAT IS THE LIFE GET BACK, COULD GET CLEAR. = 
OF ONE-MAN RAND/ STAY 
WHEN WE HAVE AWAY FROM 
THE SCIENTIFIC ITS 
FIND OF THE ; 
‘ CENTURY ? 


AMEL t--17's comine W eeTREAT--ALL OF You! 
BACK TO LIFE AGAIN] JI FIRE Ar IT! USE ANY- 
ITILL KILL US ALLS THING YOU HAVE/ HURRY- HIT YOU, IT'S DEATH s 

IT'S NEARLY OUT! 


WATCH OUT FOR THOSE 
TENTACLES! ONCE THEY | 


IT WON'T DIE! \/ LOOK! THAT-- THERE'SA Y AAAGH!IT'SY ALL HANDS HURRY-- HURRY! 
TIVE HIT IT AT THAT 


LIFE BOAT ) TENTACLES | PREPARE TO ' ITIS GROWING 

CREATURE OVER HERE! ABANDON TO FANTASTIC 
{S GROWING! d PROPORTIONS! 
e HERE--GIVE ME, 

THE DYNAMITE! 


ROW, MEN! ROW! THE SUCTION HERE GOES NOTHING! 
WILL DRAG US DOWN IF WE IF IT DOESN'T 
DON'T GET CLEAR! fs ; EXPLODE, WE'RE 
. 7 FINISHED! 


You DID It, JAMES! I WONDER! THE LEGEND AMEN! LET IT BE FORGOTTEN 
YOUVE DESTROYED }/ SAID IT WAS INDESTRUCTIBLE! AS IT WAS MEANT TO BE! 
\. THE MONSTER / CAPTAIN-- WE MUST NEVER 
’ SPEAK ABOUT THIS 
EXPERIENCE TO ANYONE ! 
THE WORLD WOULD 
LAUGH AT us! 


THE CIRCUMSTANCES un- 
der which the letter arrived 
were very peculiar. Peculiar in- 
deed. For one thing it arrived 
at an hour when postal deliy- 
eries are somewhat out of or- 
der. It was exactly 1:13 A.M, 
when the thin missile fell 
through the slot in my front 
door. To add to my confound- 
ment, there was no postmark 
and no stamp. Although the pa- 
per was fresh and crisp, as if 
the letter had just been written 
and hand-carried from no far- 
ther away than next door, it 
gave me a feeling that it had 
come a very long way, indeed. 
Perhaps it was the unusual 
quality of the paper that gave 
me that impression: very thin, 
very tough, a velvety feel to 
the touch. These qualities not 
usually found in papers pro- 
duced by American manufac- 
turers. 


The letter arrived exactly one 
hour after I had retumed e 
from a party with some friends 
of mine, Now, most people 
would normally set about going 
directly to bed, having arrived 
home so late, But I had been 
unusually exhilarated by the af- 
fair and I wanted to reflect a 
while on the experience before 
retiring. At least, that is what T 
told myself in a manner of ra- 
tionalization . . . 


Back in our last years in col- 
lege the friendship of the five 
of us had become quite ce- 
mented despite our individual 
idiosyncrasies,“ and on dua- 
tion day we mutually formed 
a solemn pact that each year 
we would P we could meet once 
again for old time's sake. We 

led ourselves the Spider- 
Stein Club, since we were each 
interested in that fascinating 


iders, and also use we all 
liked beer well enough to buy 
it by the stein. i 


For several years we kept 
remarkably all to our pact, 
when Twisdale, who was some- 
Hund of an oddity even amon; 

the likes of us, took leave. Ol 

Twiz, as we used to danebingly 
refer to him (both behind his 
back and to his face), had got- 
ten a job -with a research out- 
fit, and had been sent to Africa 
to study — of all things — spi- 
ders. How we used to envy 
him! 


Soon after arriving home from 
the celebration, I began to feel 
strange. Or peters I had be- 
gun to feel that way earlier and 
only noticed it when I got home. 
It would be hard to describe 
just how I felt; it was all over 
me, but | concentrated in my 

15 


branch of the bugs called 
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head. I began to suspect I was 
under some malign influence. 
Or perhaps my planets were in 
a state of disorder, which is a 
way of saying the same thing. 
Perhaps it was the beer taking 
its toll. 

At 1:00 a.m., I decided that 
I ought to go to bed, but when 
I tried to get out of the chair, 
I seemed to be stuck fast! M: 
heart pounded so that I Saal 
hear and feel the pounding 
pulse in my ears. fad I 
somehow become lyzed? 
My body amply refused to obey 
my commands. 

“Now, wait a minute,” I said 


to myself half-aloud, “this can’t 
be right.” 

Yet the harder I tried to make 
my body move, the more ob- 
stinate it seemed to become. If 


“such a thing is possible,,I broke 


out into a hot.sweat and a cold 
sweat at the same time. I 
thought at once that I had bet- 
ter call a doctor, but I found 
to my great dismay that I could 
not even hold the telephone re- 
ceiver in my hand. And the dial 
wouldn't turn! 


AT PRECISELY 1:13 a.m, 
as I was held prisoner in my 
own chair, I was looking at the 
front door and trying to think 


of a solution to my difficulties. 
I don’t know why I happened 
to look at the door at that pre- 
cise moment, but there oe 
white envelope lying on the 
floor just Benes the letter 
slot. How it got there I couldn't 
say, for I had heard no one on 
the front porch, and I had not 
heard the letter slot close, which 
would be the case if someone 
had brought me a letter. 

I wondered if my paralyzed 
legs would get me out of the 
chair far enough to get the let- 
ter. Indeed I was quite sur- 
is gettin ras \ eet 

i e letter, 
cul of the chair al- 
I had been pushed. 
only writing on the en- 
as my name, in a very 
almost spider - webbery 
writing. My fingers 
as I tumed it over to 
er side. It was sealed 
wax in the form of a 
lass. Immediately I 
geet rememb2r- 
: 7 yaa 
soiders was the poisonous bla: 
widow — and, of course, as we 
all know, the Black Widow has 
an hourglass on its underside. 

Sure enough, the letter was 
from Twisdale. 
ing of the letter was easily rec- 
ognizable as his, despite its un- 
usual thinness. I thought that 
Twisdale must have been quite 
elated when he finally found a 
pen that would write in such a 
spidery style. 

There was also something in 
the envelope that looked like a 
newspaper clipping, but it was 
entirely meaningless to me, it 
being written in Swahili, or 
some other native dialect. But 
in looking at it, I felt a sub- 
conscious warning that there 
was hidden among those strange 
characters and words a message 
of vital importance for me. 

As I gazed at the print, I no- 
ticed something very strange 
and remarkable hay 


a 


Ms a 
Aer. i 


Ha 
‘ 


tentially. The scene 
tually came to mind seemed to 
come to me across a space of 

and thousands of 
years, and I saw a place in a 
jungle where there were a few 
naked natives gathered about 
a witch-doctor. The witch-doc- 
tor was yelling his head off and 


he had some bundles of sticks 
that he threw on the ground, 
sereanings “Juju, juju!” or what- 
ever is the African equivalent 
for that. 


Odd that I should have felt 
such a jolt — sitting in my own 
living room chair — as if I had 
been thrown to the ground my- 
self. I tried to see more, but the 
vision faded, and I found that 
the news clipping had fallen to 
the floor. Then my heart 
skipped a beat. Was that to- 
morrow’s date I had seen on 
it? My. world had indeed be- 
come a strange place. 

I turned my attention to 
Twisdale’s letter. 

“I must get this done quick- 
ly,” it read, “for time is short. 

‘ecall the last time we met — 
at the annual Spider Stein cel- 
ebration, when Eonieen m 

ood fortune at finding a job 
Five years before). 

“That was exactly a year aft- 
er we graduated, and the only 
one I ever attended. But what 
I want to talk about is some- 
thing that Beppenet even be- 
fore we thought of having a 
club — back in ee In the 
last year, or at least during the 
summer before the last year 
started, I made the acquaint- 
ance of the lovely Esmerelda. 
She was one of the loveliest la- 
dies I had ever met. As it Bey 
pened, ‘Relda’ (short for the 
other name) had just eaten her 
husband, and was out looking 
for new conquests to make. She 
was out to conquer new fields, 
and I came along. 


“‘RELDA WAS VERY, curi- 
ous about the world. She want- 
ed to know everything, and she 
was continually inquiring and 
investigating. Fortunately, or 
unfortunately as the case may 
be, it was on one of her inves- 
tigations that Relda was led in- 
to my trap. Hence, we made 
each other's acquaintance, and 
regarded each other suspicious- 
ly from a distance. But this sus- 
Ppicion eventually grew into a 
mutual respect and_friendshi, 
that was very beautiful — while 
it lasted. And Relda soon en- 
tered into my experiments with 
a verve and enthusiasm that is 
found rarely, even among hu- 
mans. 

“Now here is something else 
you didn’t know. Shortly after 
we started our Freshman year 
in college, I began to dabble in 
voodoo, and things of that kind. 
Once in a while, however, I 


suspected that you suspected 
me. I say ‘dabble’ because I 
was by no means an expert — 


a witch-doctor — which title I 
have recently had the honor to 
acquire. In my beginning days, 
successes were few and tie be- 
tween; things often went hay- 
wire, and caused me no end of 
worry — and sometimes amuse- 
ment But they, say on prac- 
ice makes ‘ect. So I - 
fe pe! prac 


“Perhaps the most important 
thing in this business is the doll. 
Many say that the doll has to 
be made of wax, but that isn't 
true at all. You remember when 


you fell down the stairs in the 
dormitory and broke your arm? 
Well, at that very instant, I was 
in my experiment space, and I 
had made a doll at you out of 
nothing but sticks; But some- 
thing went wrong. Please be- 
lieve me, my dear friend, I had 
no intention of doing you any 
harm, and it was purely by ac- 
cident that I did. I broke the 
right arm of the doll, and the 
most curious part of the whole 
business was-that you broke 
your left one. Isn’t that amus- 
ing? Now, that would not have 
happened if I had done every- 
thing just exactly right. Actual- 
ly Thad fatended: to use the doll 
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to bring only good to you, but I 
was just learning at the time; 
and, as I said before, practice 
makes perfect and I was out of 
practice. I am proud to say now 
that I don’t get things balled 
up like that any more. I know 
my dolls; I also know my in- 
eantations. 

“But, as I was saying, it was- 
n't long before I found out that 
us dol could be mane out 

just about anything, depend- 
ing on the kind of spell to be 
cast and the flexibility of ma- 
terials that would be required. 
Wax is the best, for it is almost 
universally pliable and molda- 
ble; but you can use wood, 
metal, paper, grass, or any- 
thing that can ut into a 
shape. resembling the . person 
you want it to represent, how- 
ever remotely. It is the inten- 
tion that counts. 

“Occasionally, spells are cast 
by accident, and this can be 
right amusing sometimes. Do 
you remember that time when 
you and Don were having din- 
ner at the Club Cabana? He 
was taking a drink of water, 
as I remember it, then sudden- 
ly he started to choke, and for 
about fifteen minutes, no one 


could do anything to help him. 


_ choked to. death if I 


‘Remember, you told me about 
it the next morning? The min- 
ute you started talking, I knew 
what had happened. 

“Don's Kewpie was sitting 


on a shelf at the time you were 
at dinner, and there happened 
to be a fishbowl right under- 
neath on the next shelf, and 
whether it was by accident or 
design, I couldn't say. In re- 
turning a book to the shelf; I 
must have unbalanced the 
kewpie, and when [| had left 
the room, it fell into the bowl. 
That was when Don nearly 
strangled himself to death. A- 
bout a quarter-hour later, I 
retumed, pulled the kewpie 
out of the fishbowl and dried 
it off. So Don got all right. 
Just think — he might have 
hadn't 
come back when I did. You 
might even say I saved his life 
in a rather vicarious fashion. 
I'm glad there. were no fish in 
the water. . 


“WELL, BACK TO Esme- 
ralda. Dear soul, she took to 
this new kind of work — you 
might almost say, Panel, At 
first, I didn’t know what kind 
of chores would be best for 


her, so I kept her in a glass 


jar, where I had placed a twi 
with green leaves on it. O! 
course the leaves soon turned 
brown and dropped off, but 
Relda was not the least per- 
turbed about it. While waitin 
for the leaves to go, she ha 
spun a beautiful web for me 
to look at, and now it was re- 
vealed in: all its splendor (af- 
ter I had remoyed the dead 
leaves from the jar). You can- 
not imagine how enthralled I 
was. Out of gratitude, I_ began 
to search more actively for 
some way in which Relda could 
achieve her heart's desire of 
being used in my experiments. 
“Do you remember that 
time when some of the boys 
in our dorm started i 


see her ee ir wretch, 
wringing her in despai 
and almost crying as she faced 
those stony faced boys with 
their accusing looks each morn- 


in 


ig. 
“On the other hand I could 
hear the boys cursing in bed 
at night, and scratchi and 
turning and twisting, and un- 
able to get a bit of sleep be- 
cause of the ‘bed-bugs’. I used 
to have to bite my mouth to- 
peer real hard to keep from 
ughing out loud at them. Of 
coure, they had justification 
for their complaints, but they 
were blaming the wrong bug. 
It was Relda causing all the 


trouble. 
“Are you poing to ask me, 
did I tum her loose in bed 


with those guys? Oh no! Hea- 
ven forbid! Poor little thing, 
she wouldn’t have had a chance. 
I can just see one of those guys 
roll over poor sweet little ‘Rel- 
da’ with his big butt and mash 
her to a pulp. 

“Rather, I made little dolls 
of the boys that didn’t like me, 
which was most of them. (You 
will remember that not the 
fellows were bothered with 
the nightly torment). I made 
a short, stocky one for Freddy, 
and a tall, one for Ed. 
And the same with the reer 
to ea in proportion to 
size a weight I assigned a 
kewpie of ‘similar, though 


much smaller, dimensions, Now 
these were hastily and crudely 
made, but they would serve 
the purpose I knew. As a mat- 
ter of fact, had they been made 
differently, the results may 
have been different. As it was, 
things worked out quite nice- 
ly — at least for the experiment. 
“What I did, you see, was 
to place the kewpies in a glass 
container with a top to it. I 
laid them neatly in two rows, 
I tried to coax Relda out 

of her newfound security. She 
didn’t want to come out at 
first. But when I told her what 
was in store for that evening, 
she practically leaped from her 
web to the end of the stick I 
was holding. A big, juicy, green 
horsefly held up for her also 
helped to change her mind. 
Bless her teensy-weensy heart. 
Then she stood on her hind 
legs and showed me her hour- 
glass which was really glowing 
with excitement. I the 
highest kind of thrill when she 
did that (which wasn’t too of- 
ten) because not many human 
beings get to share such inti- 
macies with spiders. Sometimes 
I would tickle her on the hour- 
lass and her six free legs would 
aeaee spasmodically. I used a 


ball-point” pen for that purpose, 
and 1 thought occasionally f 
could almost hear her laughing. 
It was a deep, rich, melodious 
softness, quite different from 
what the normal or average 
person would expect to come 
out of a spider. 

“Well, to make a long story 
short, I put ‘Relda in the glass 
container with the ‘boys’. You 
should have seen her. I have 
never seen a spider get as ex- 
cited as did "Relda. All eight 
of her legs were reaching out 
for the dolls, and when I fin- 
ally let her go, she walked back 
and forth in apparent glee over 
them all night long. No won- 
der those boys suffered so. I 
know it was cruelty unexcus- 
able, but I still cannot help 
laughing about it. 


“NOW, WHAT I have been 
describing was not the limit of 
"Relda’s talents by any ence 
I'm sure you remember that 

irl who almost died of suf- 
‘ocation, from Bee waneed 
so tightly in her bedclothes? 
That, too, was ‘Relda’s doing. 
As a matter of fact, I disclaim 
any responsibility for that 
event. In reality, I rather ad- 
mired the girl even though she 
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would have nothing to do with 
me (I never could understand 
why), and I wouldn't have 
caused any harm to come to 
her. 

“Of course, one could get 
me on the technicality that I 
made the doll of her; and I 
brought ‘Relda into captivity. 
But these two incidents have 
no relation whatsoever; this 
was truly an accident. As it 
legnenedl I forgot to replace 
the cover on ‘Relda’s jar be- 
fore I left the room one day, 
and I left the girl’s doll lying 
on the table next to the jar. 
You have to believe me: there 
was no ‘Plan in my mind. ‘Rel- 
da just decided to take matters 
into her own hands — I mean, 
legs. All night long she worked 
at her task, spinning and weav- 
ing, and by morning, ’Relda 
had completely swathed the 
kewpie doll in her spittle. The 
web was wrapped closely and 
tightly are the doll, And 
that explains the whole thing, 
doesn’t_ it? 

“Except, of course, for one 
thing: Why? It seems that 
"Rela, since coming to parti- 
cipate with me in my experi- 
ments, had developed a_swell- 
head and a jealous streak, and 
she would not tolerate my be- 
ing friendly with any woman, 
human or otherwise. You 
should have seen the fit she 
threw when I brought the fe- 
male dog up. And I can tell 
‘ou, there’s nothing like a jea- 
lous spider, especially one with 
a sac of poison inside. I just 
missed getting a squirt of it 
several times. 

“This, unfortunately, was 
the beginning of our estrange- 
ment. ‘Relda wanted me to 

ive up all women — except 

erself, of course. You may 
have noted how disturbed and 
out-of-sorts I was during those 


weeks. 

“The, disaster re ee 
everything was like this: I 
guess you have probabl; - 


cluded by now that ’Relda was 
a very smart Black Widow. In- 
deed she was, and let me give 
you this final example. She 
could tell the difference be- 
tween a male and a female 
kewpie doll — provided, of 
course, that they were in pro- 
per attire. 

“Only, one time I forgot. 
There was a girl at school that 
I was going to give the bed- 
bug treatment. Oh, she was 


* fat, prissy, just too, too every- 
thing and Tm sure you know 
who I mean. In my haste I 
set “Relda on the doll without 
first dressing it. "Relda became 
confused and started to go 
round in circles. She didn’t know 
what to do, Before I knew 
what was happening, I disco- 
vered her crawling up my arm. 
Now that scared the hell out 
of me, and I brushed her off 
ar ae fell to tee 

Tr, eight legs wriggling 
like mad, and the hourglass 
ria all colors of: the rain- 
bow, but mostly red. 

“I knew then, with despon- 
dency, that it was all over be- 
tween Esmerelda and me. 
There was no chance of a 
patch-up, or a retum to our 
once harmonious relations, I 
knew that she would be for- 
ever stinging for me. Hell, I 
couldn’t blame her. What wom- 
an would give a man another 
chance after being treated like 
that? 

“There I was, looking -at 
‘Relda down on the floor in 
both physical and emotional 
torment. It was heart-breaking, 
but there was only one thi 
be 20) as ee dee hoe 
i up my big gumboat ol 
shoe a squashed the life out 
of her, A shudder shook my 
whole body, and I broke into 
tears, miserable wretch that I 
was. I had killed my lovely 
Esmerelda. I had to tum my 

es cway when I lifted my 
shoe from the place, and I 
couldn’t go by that spot for a 
week or more. You probably 
remember how moony and 
sensitive, how touchy I became. 


“NOW I THOUGHT that 
after the shock of my dastardly 
deed had worn off, and things 
had gotten more or less bac! 
to normal, that would have 
been the end of it, But it was 
not to be so, as I learned in so 
soul-shocking a manner just 
today, and it is the reason, in 
part, that I have written you 
‘these pagés. Do you think that 
even spiders have a psychic 
world of poisonous communi- 
cation? 

You will remember how spic 
and span I kept myself and my 
clothes, especially when we 
were in the field. I had t 
fear of getting one of those hid- 
eous poisonous things on me, 
Well, here I am now at the 
edge of a great Lybyan desert, 
and all of a sudden, I begin 


to feel things crawling on my 
skin. I see nothing, and I strip 
down until I am completely 
naked, and I still see nothing 
that could be causing the sen- 
sation. At this time, the others 
in the party are looking at me 
as if I have suddenly gone 
crazy. But I had to be’ sure, 
you understand, 

“Then, suddenly, I see a 
large-sized Tarantula coming 
up out of his hole in the desert 

oor. The oddest thing hap- 
pens. The creature gazes at 
me ypuctically with its bead; 
eyes. Here I am naked an 
exposed to the thing, and I 
know I ought to run from it, 
but I don’t seem to be able to. 
It reaches me, crawls up my 
leg, my back, and goes out on- 
to my right arm. There, it 
slides its toxic needle deep in- 
to my bloodstream at the exact 
place from which I had knock- 

Esmerelda years before. 
Shortly herent the popustros 
thing crawled off me and went 
back to its hole in the sand, 
leaving me to die. 

“Yes, Dear Friend, 1 am dy- 
ing, and will be dead hours 

lore you get this, even 
though it comes’ borne on the 
winds. By that time, my body 
will be food for the desert car- 
tion, But this eventuality can- 
not sep me from wondering 
about what happened. It seem- 
ed planned. I wonder if there 
is a spidereal afterlife. Perhaps 
I shall soon find out. 

“At any rate, Dear Friend, 
that is where I am headed ap- 
parently, and Ido not relish 
the idea of going there alone. 
I want you with me, you and 
all my other friends of Spider- 
Stein, and we shall together 
once more drink and make 
mer I have peer taken 
the pt r_steps Perhaps you 
have aendy noticed a slight 
headache, a slight dizziness, a 
slight feeling of nausea, a feel- 
ing that the room is too warm. 
That is a sure sign that you . 
are under my spell. Do’ not 
worry, because it won't do you 
any good. All of the symptoms 
will get more intense as time 
passes — until the end. Go up- 
stairs to your bed. We shall 
meet anon, my friend. 


I STARTED ‘to laugh. What 
a crackpot Twisdale was, try- 
ing to frighten me with that 
stuff. Then I noticed that my 
headache had yvrown worse, 
and there was a slight dizzi- 


ness. I broke out into a sweat 
as I realized that what he had 
said might really be tue, I 
gazed up the stairs to my room 
— to my death chamber. Some- 
body or something seemed to 
be pushing me up, up, faster 
and faster. I had a vision of 
Esmerelda lying in wait for me 
in the darkness. 

Spiders anyone? 


(Note: The above papers 
were found in a drawer of 
James C..'s desk, shortly after 
his sudden death. Authorities 
are trying to trace the other 
members of the so-called Spi- 
der-Stein Club.) 
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Barxness HAS ALWAYS BEEN THE 
BREEDING PLACE OF TERROR... THE 
UNKNOWN, WHERE HORRIBLE THINGS 
LURK... WAITING FOR THE CHANCE TO 
GRAB THE UNWARY! THIS IS THE TALE 
OF WILLIAM HENSON AND MICHAEL 
STROLLER, TWO MEN WHO PROBED 
THE DARKEST PLACE OF ALL 


LIGHTS HAVE STRANGE POWERS... TERRIFYING POSSIBIL- 
ITIES/T THINK L'VE COME UP WITH SOMETHING NEW-- 
AND I WANT YOU TO BE IN ON THE FINISH, MICHAEL / 
THAT'S WHY T ASKED You HERE / WHAT ARE you 
DRIVING AT, 
BILL? 


\ 
SIMPLY THIS/I \ Ni 
BELIEVE THAT BY. LN 
COMBINING LIGHTS OF WE 
DIFFERENT INTENSITIES, 

I CAN CREATE BLACKNESS... 
SUCH AS NO ONE HAS EVER 

SEEN/ 


I'M PULLING THE SWITCH 
KEEP YOUR EYE ON THAT 
SPOT WHERE ALL THE 


BILL! LOOK OUT! 
TH 
BEAMS CROSS/ 


BLACK SPOT! 
IT-- IT'S ALIVE! 


wow! you 
WERE RIGHT, BILL! 
ABSOLUTE 
BLACKNESS! 


rst 


UST. 
KNEW IT WOULD ) 


7” QUICK-- THE SWITCH, 
BILL! TURN OFF THOSE 


LIGHTS BEFORE 
(T's Too LATE! 


is BUT YOU CAN'T, 
WHEW, THAT Aes. Ay BILL! IT'S TOO” 
WAS CLOSE, q j DANGEROUS / 
BILL! THAT-- THAT-— 
T [a 


IT DIDN'T S = 
REACH ME, TID 
LIKE TO TRY TURNING 5 ONT Wore | 
THE LIGHTS ON AGAIN. GEIR OUT A 
SEEING IF IT WILL eo 
RETURN! WAY OF AVOIDING 
THAT DANGER! 


DON'T WoRRY! 
THIS GLASS SHIELD 
WILL ALLOW THE 

LIGHT To FASS 


I. WISH YOU WOULDN'T, 
BILL! SOMEHOW, y. 
I-IM AFRAID! 
THROUGH, BUT IT WILL 
KEEP WHATEVER IT 
WAS... FROM 
REACHING US! 


IT'S GROWING LARGER 
AND LARGER, BILL! HOW 
MUCH LONGER Do YOU 

THINK THE GLASS 

WILL HOLD 7 


MAYBE 
BETTER TURN 
<( THE LicHTs 
OFF AGAIN! 


LOOK, MICHAEL! 
ITIS MOVING 
AGAIN! 


THAT THING IS EVIL, 
IM WARNING 
you! 


| BUT, IN THE NEXT INSTANT... 


f. 
ic 


=~ 


MICHAEL SLOWLY RETURNED TO 
CONSCIOUSNESS, A SCREAM OF 
TERROR BURNING INTO HIS BRAIN... 


WH-- WHAT, 
HAPPENED © 


MICHAEL !, 
HELP MES 
AELP ME! 


HURRY! 
HURRY, 
PLEASE! 


TRY TO HOLD ON 
TILL LGET To THE 
SWITCH, BILL! 


BILLS. BILL'S GON! s THERE MUST BE SOME 
DISAPPEARED WHEN 2 SOMEWHERE! 


THE BLACK SHAPE YES... HENSON HAD 


DISAPPEARED! I--I BEEN SWALLOWED 
WAS TOO LATE! UP IN THE MAW OF 
DARKNESS... AND 

MICHAEL WAS 


The ANSWER WAS HORRIBLE ...ANO QUICK! 


y Ly Wy Za 
NO! NO! IT GREW : % 


FASTER THAN 
BEFORE! 


THE FURY OF THE STORM SUDDENLY BLEW OUT ALL THE 
LIGHTS IN THE HOUSE. 


DILL HAVE TO CREATE THAT SPOT OF 
BLACK AGAIN! MAYBE THEN Z'LL FIND 
ACLUE TO-HELP BILL! LUCKY THOSE 
FLOODLIGHTS ARE ON A SEPARATE 
POWER SUPPLY! 


INTO THE BLACKNESS HE WENT... HIS BOBY TWISTING 
SANE IOUT: WITH UNEARTHLY PAIN... HIS SHRIEKS UNHEEDED. 


AGAINST IT! IT'S EVERY MUSCLE TORN WITH INFINITE AGONY L 


TOO STRONG... 


Tite BOTTOMLESS PiT OF PAIN FADED... ANP THEN THERE 
WAS THE RETURN TO CONSCIOUSNESS 


N {/ 50 THEY GOT You, ~ 


t 
Pot Nes TOO ¥ TWAS HOPING ¢ 


THOUGHT TID SEE 
YOU AGAIN! 


ALL THE TERRIBLE ~ — 
MONSTROSITIES OF MYTH \ 3 
AND LEGEND--THE MEDUSA levee 
ss THE DEMONS-- WERE 
RELEGATED To DARKNESS 
AND FORCED TO STAY IN 
DARKNESS! WHEN I 
CREATED THE SPOT OF 
INFINITE BLACKNESS, T 
ALLOWED THEM AN OUT- 
LET TO LIFE AGAIN! 


iG 


THIS PLACE... WHERE ARE I'VE DISCOVERED 


WE 7 WHAT Is IT 2 


MUST SEE 
THE MASTER 
OF ALL! 


SANITY HUNG BY A TINY 
THROUGH THIS WORLD OF 


THE ANSWER... AND 
IT'S HORRIBLE/ ALMOST 
TOO HORRIBLE TO BE 
Pe BELIEVE! soy 


THREAD AS THE MEN WALKEO 
DARKNESS... 


ISHALL MAKE GooDUSE OF ~ “ WHAT CAN WE DO, MICHAEL 7 
you, YOU WILL BE ROBBED OF Bete . WE CAN'T LET OURSELVES 
YOUR WILL --MADE TO JOIN x 
OUR: BLACK ARMY... MANY 
Wr ARE NEEDED TO FIGHT 
THE FORCES OF 
RIGHTEQUSNESS. 


Quick! LET'S 
MAKE A RUN Hh 
— FORIT! 4 


AFTER THEM! 
BRING THEM BACK 
ON THEIR KNEES! 


IT'S A BLANK 
WALL-- A DEAD 
ENeY THEY'LL BE < xa = 5 

UPON US INA 3 THEN--FOR THE FIRST TIME 
SECOND! ye 6 yal ares i MICHAEL REMEMBERED THE. 
rn WAM ERAS co FLASHLIGHT HE WAS CARRYING. 


} 


WAIT/ MAYBE WE DO HAVE A 
WEAPON! EVEN THOUGH THIS 

PLACE LOOKS AS LIGHT AS 
THE NORMAL WORLD, WE KNOW 

ITIS A PLACE OF DARKNESS, 

WHERE A REAL LIGHT MAY 

CAUSE TERROR! IT'SA hs 
DESPERATE CHANCE... 


: (« Y 
THEN AS. THE CLOSEST OF THEIR PURSUERS WAS ‘ (W 


ALMOST UPON THEM, MICHAEL TURNED 7H Za PIRGEVS 
FLASHLIGHT UPON IT. AN us Fe 


Air LAST THEY WERE 
BACK IN THe CENTRAL 
CAVERI 


Look! IT WORKS ON 
THE CREATURES... IF IT \ 
WILL ONLY WORK ON yf 

THE DEVIL, TOO! . . 


THE BLACK WORLD SHIMMERED... 
REVOLVEO AROUND THEM... AND 
DISAPPEARED! THEN, ASTONISHINGLY, 
THE WERE BACK IN THE LABORATORY. 


. WHO WOULD EVER BELIEVE 
. — THOS ANGE TNS RG 
SRS LIGHT COULD ~ 
HOW DID IT HAPPEN 7 YOUR Zz 
WHAT BROUGHT US BLASHLIGHT! ‘ THE WORLD FROM HORROR 3 
“ t is a] 
POSH ney NO ONE, Ti] SURE! ANYWAY, 

NOW THAT Tive DESTROYED MY 
FLOODLIGHTS... EM GOING TO 
DESTROY MY NOTES, T00..S0 THE 
MONSTERS WiLL NEVER RETURN! 


HAVE YOU EVER HAD THE URGE TO 00 SOMETHING (i 
DARING OR SHOCKING... SOMETHING THAT WOULD | | 
MAKE PEOPLE TAKE NOTICE OF YOU? THEN YOU CAN j 
PROBABLY UNDERSTAND THE EMOTIONS THAT WERE 

INVOLVED WHEN FRANK ANNOUNCED... 


i 
FRANK HAD ALWAYS BEEN A SLOW, AWKWARD 
CHILD... NINDESCRIPT IN APPEARANCE AND 
COMPLETELY LACKING /N PERSONALITY... HE 
| WAS SO QUIET THAT HIS FOLKS OFTEN 
FORGOT THAT HE WAS AROUND... 


COME ON, PETER, MARY, LINDA,,, 
WE'RE GOING DOWN TO THE 
LAKE...OH, AND YOU, TOO, Z 
= FRANK / ae 


AND SO FRANK GREW INTO.A YOUNG ADULT... 
LEFT OUT... UNWANTED... IGNORED.,-- 


OTHER CHILDREN HARDLY EVER INCLUDED 
HIAA IN THEIR GAMES BECAUSE HE WAS 
NEVER MUCH GOOD AT ANYTHING... 


AHH. WE DON'T 
NEED HIM! HE 

/\ ALWAYS DROPS 
THE BALL! 


ee 
ABO! 
FRANK? 


SUSAN WAS THE PRETTIEST Gir, 
ALSO THE WILDEST! BOYS TRIPPED 
EACH OTHER TO GET NEAR ae 
eZ ZZ 


IN COLLEGE 


THEY STROLLED ALONG IN 
BEGAN TO FORM IN FRAN 


iY LET'S TAKE 
y 


NK..WELL WHAT CAN 


T 
YOU EXPECT FROM A MILKTOAST 
LIKE FRANK 7 


ul 
). AND so WHEN HE 


q 


Z Y in f 
ZB LYM Gs 


YOURE JUST 
CRAZY, IF YOU 
ASK ME! Now 
LET ME Go/ 


EVERYBODY KNOWS 
WHAT KIND OF A GIRL 
YOU ARE... DON'T TRY 
TO BE COY_WITH ME. 
YOU AREN'T so fi 
SQUEAMISH WITH 
OTHER FELLOWS / 


SS 


és 


iy 
iB 
/ 

y 
i, 


LINDED BY 
FRUSTRATION 


ANE RGAIN.. 
Aub AGAIN: 


ANO THEN LIM 
DAZEDLY 


P AND TREMBLING HE STARED, # 
HAT HAD ONCE BEEN SUSAN / 


——— 


HE ARRIVED 
HOME INA 
GLOW OF 
TRIUMPH. 
BUT HIS 


WE'RE HAVING DINNER 
SOON.., AND PLEASE 
MOTHER'S 


E ISN'T! 
SHE'S AVERY ye Z 
PRETTY GieL! 


THEE 


Gui leS cen! )-/ “BBN EEE 
ANO I SUPPOSE” YOURE RIGHT 


INTO TINY PIECES 


YOU CHOPPED HER ABOUT THE 
AND ATE HER UP. “= PIECES / 


YOu MIGHT BE — 
ee 
eee 


FRANK'S SISTER Ye PLEASE, MOTHER ! “J 
SCOFFED AT HIS , H MUST WE LISTEN 
REMARKS --- TO SUCH DISGUSTING 
NATURALLY SHE TALK 

DION'T BELIEVE 


A WORD OF /T/ i : Y 
BUT AT DINNER 11 3 
THAT 


EVENING --- 


BUT T OID! I CAN'T IMAGINE WHAT'S, 
T REALLY BiD/) A WRONG WITH THAT BOY, 
WHY CAN'T hag RY DOYOU SUPPOSE WE 
You BELIEVE | | OUGHT TO TAKE HIM 
ME? SHE'S IN | HAH! LONI TOA PSYCHIATRIST © 
MAXWELL'S: 

BARN, LYING < Ti P L 

INA POOL NE ALL 

OF BLOODS, ANYONE! 


AND FRANK REALIZED SUPDENLY THAT IT WHEN FRANK DIDN'T RETURN HOME THAT NIGHT, 
HAD ALL BEEN IN VAIN / —— se HIS FAMILY BECAME WORRIED,,.THE NEXT MORN- 
; ING THEY WENT LOOKING FOR HIM! SOMEON 
EVEN MY OWN THEY JUST DON'T REMEMBERED HIM MENTIONING MARWELLS BaeN / 
EAMILY DOESN'T BELIEVE THE - 


/[ THere THEY F-FRANK72/ 7 Gooo _ | 
FOUND HIM... yy, OH, NO! HEAVENS: 


V7 
pi 


THEy ALSO JUMPING JEHOSOPHAT! THE POLICE CALLED IT A CLEAR CASE OF MURDER ANO 
FOUND SUSAI LOOK HERE! SUICIDE,,, BUT THEY ATTRIBUTED THE MURDER Tt bs 
SOME WANDERING MANIAC ANO THE SUICIDE... Wet, 
EVERYONE AGREED THAT FRANK MUST HAVE BEEN 
SECRETLY IN LOVE WITH SUSAN... AND WHEN Hi 
DISCOVERED HER BODY... WELL (7 MUST HAVE FEN 
TOO MUCH FOR HIS S MST TNE NERVES / 


@np so FRANK, WHO WANTED TO. BE RECOGNIZED FOR A 
DARING DEED WAS CHEATED EVEN UNTO THE GRAVE! i 
EVERYONE KNOWS THAT FRANK COULDN'T AURT A FLY. 


GREED WAS THE DRIVING FORCE BEHIND TOM LEWIS. 
AND BOB RONON AS THEY ROAMED THE SOUTH SEAS 
LOOKING FOR EASY MONEY! THEN, WHEN, THEY'D FOUND 
A FORTUNE, THEY WEREN'T GOING TO LET A SILLY 
SUPERSTITION STAND IN THEIR WAY! BUT THEY 
WEREN'T LAUGHING AND STARK TERROR FROZE THEM 
WHEN THEY FOUND THEMSELVES FACE-TO-FACE 
WITH THE HORROR OF HORRORS.-.- 


Fom Lewis AND 608 RONAN CHARTERED! 
ASMALL SAILING VESSEL AND WERE 
ABOUT TEN HOURS OUT FROM TAHITI... 


LOOKS LIKE a SWING 
MAN ABOUT ANO 
THAT DUGOUT! PICK HIM y; 


ya 


Tuey TOOK THE MAN TO THEIR CABIN... IT WAS: 
THEN THEY NOTICED THE MAN'S CLENCHED FIST... 


HE'S NOT GOING TO LIVE) WONDER WHAT 
MUCH LONGER! HE'S HOLDING 
ONTO SO 
R TIGHTLY! 


s : = FROM THE EYE, 
v THE BIGGEST, oI ‘ob roeT| ‘OF THE IDOL KuLA! 


THE 
DANCING HEADS! 
THE DANCING 
HEADS! 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE FRIGHTENED VOICE FADED\ THE SMALL SAILING VESSEL: FINALLY APPROACHED AN 
AWAY ANO WAS STILLED /N DEATH! A BURIAL ATSEA) UNCHARTED DOT 0} 
WAS A SIMPLE MATTER... 

BRING HER, \ NO, M'SIEU... 


HE TOLD US WHERE THE ISLAND IS..) INCLOSER! ) WE DO NoT 
AND THAT ISLAND MUST HAVE — LIKE THIS. 
ANOTHER EYE! THAT'S ALL PLACE! WE'RE 
CARE ABOUT AND THATS WHERE STAYING 
WE'RE HEADING.’ HERE / 


Wor0 OF THE STRANGE CURSE HAD REACHED THE FORGET THE EL AS THOUGH 
CREW AND NONE WOULD GO ASHORE... HEADS ! JUST y i SOMEONE 1S WATCHING, 
THINK OF THE “ Ms 
RUBY... LIKE THE 2 


i ONE IN MY, 
. 3 j POCKET! )J 
808! THOSE HEADS ied 


Vig BOUNCING AROUND! 
THEY GIVE ME 
THE CREEPS / 


THE TWO MEN PUSH THEIR WAY THROUGH THE 
DENSE JUNGLE GROWTH, COMING CLOSER TO 
THE STRANGE, DANCING LIGHTS THAT SEEM 
TO BE POISED.. WAITING FOR THEM.. 


tr les ead een WE'D NEVER 


SEEN THA 
RUBY STOP GIBBERING 
LIKE AN IDIOT! WE'LL 
HAVE THE ANSWER 
‘TO THIS THING IN 
A MINUTE! 


Yy BUT AS THEY TURNED TO RUN: 


jo PY THeviwe SP ive sriLt cor my 
Ean) ALL AROUND] GUN! WE'LL SHOOT 
Vena -US! WE OUR WAY OUT. 
mt 
7 


HEADS | 
THEY’) 
IS) ALL MEADS: 


I TRIED TO WARN You!( RETURN 


MEN WHO COME TO THE 
ISLAND AND STEAL FROM. 


LIKE THIS... UNTIL THE 
EYE is Rae To 


Wit THE DISAPPEARANCE OF 
THE HEADS, SOME OF TOM 
LEWIS’ COURAGE RETURNED 
AND HE AGREED WITH BoB 
TO GET THE IDOL'S OTHER 
EYE AND LEAVE THE ISLAND! 


LET'S MOVE ) RELAX, WILLYA? WE'VE GOT 
FAST! I ABOUT TWELVE HOURS OF 
DON'T WANT }) DAYLIGHT AHEAD OF 

US/ TIME ENOUGH TO 

GET _OUR BOAT OUT 


Ee 
In TO THE SCHOONER! 


YOU, TOO } 


SLOWLY THE UNEARTHLY CIRCLE MOVED 
IN MENACINGLY/ HOURS PASSED, AND. 
THEN AS DAYLIGHT APPEARED... 


THEY'RE eagle 


IT'S DAYLIGHT! 

THE CAN'T HARM 
US EXCEPT, 
AT NIGHT: 


YEAH...WE WILL! 
LET'S GET IT 
BM GACK TO THE 


BUT WHEN THEY REACHED THE BEACH..- 


7S GONE’ © IT MUST'VE FLOATED 


OUT TO SEA! WEILL 
HAVE TO TRY TO 

ATTRACT SOMEONE'S 
ATTENTION! 


YOU'RE THE LENGTHENING SHADOWS BROUGHT. PROMISE 
WASTING YOUR TERROR, AND TENSION GRADUALLY BECAME TOO MUCH FOR 
BREATH, TOM! TOM'S FRAYED NERVES... — 
WE JUST HAVE NOTHING'S 7 
TO SIT AND LET'S RETURN THE GOING To MaKe J 
! RUBIES, BOB! TIM ME Do THAT! 
AFRAIO OF WHATILL 
HAPPEN To Us IF 


: iT! 
ee DON'T! 


THIS [IS ay NOW YOU'LL NEVER GET 
ALL YOU'LL YOUR SHARE! YOUCAN 
STAY HERE ! T'M FIND- 
ARE You ING A COMFORTABLE 
GOING To Do t ; AO ? SPOT! 


Bos DISAPPEARED INTO THE JUNGLE, LEAVING 
TOM To FACE THE NIGHT AS HE COWERED WITH 
HIS BACK TO THE SEA.,.HE SAW AGAIN THE 
HO) R OF THE NIGHT BEFORE. 


TOM RACED IN THE DIRECTION OF THE SCREAM 
L FORM HANGING 


Aimost DevoID Or RERGO TOM RACED AT ze | is 

‘OW ja THEN... 

ROWING CIRCLE AS IF BREAK TI THE} Toys ymigter AND 
808! Yau... LIFELESS FIGURE! 


CLASPING THE RUBIES IN ANGUISHING HANDS, TOM 
PUSHED HIS WAY THROUGH THE JUNGLE , KNOWING 
THAT THE HORROR WAS CLOSE AT HiS HEELS.. 


L CAN'T LET 
THEM CATCH UP TO 
ME! THEY'LL KILL 

ME AS THEY 

KILLED BoB! 


GET BACK! FOR HEAVEN'S "TOM TURNED BACK, His HEART 
SAKE, GET BACK ! TM GOING ee BEATING MADLY, HOPING HIS. 
TO ‘RETURN THE RUBIES... Paes ACTION WOULD 'BE PROTECTION 
DON'T YOU SEE? AGAINST THE VEANGEANCE OF 
Z THE HEADS, AND... 


TH: THEY'RE 
GONE! THE 


HE STUMBLED BACK THROUGH Ww 


THE JUNGLE OUT TO THE BEACH... | M 
THERE ANOTHER SURPRISE wi 


HERE IS Y AIND So THE GHOST HEADS 
'SIEU RONAN? w 

HY'S HE 

AWAITED HIM... 


OF KULA WERE AT REST FOR 
ALL TIME.,,OR WERE THEY ? 


MR. RONAN 
«2 ISN'T COMING I HEAR THERE ARE 
2 ‘ i GREAT RUBIES ON THE 
THE BOAT! IT'S NAG ISLAND! MAYBE We 
BACK / MUST 'VE = ‘ COME BACK AND FIND 
FLOATED IN ON y : Here! THEM, EH? 
THE TIDE / i ean , 


wi 


sol iN th 
iyi ality 


Hy ii | 
; Ih, 


MY FRIEND, HIGGINS, lost 
his reputation one night in 
1937. For as long as we had 
known him, Albert Higgins had 
never once been late, never 
missed an appointment. But 
that night he did not take the 
plane to Bermuda, and when 
he arrived on ‘the next plane, 
he had no explanation. 

We were glad he had missed 
it, for more reasons than one — 
his punctuality was something 
inhuman, even if he did have 
a tendency to be considerably 


earlier than necessary when he 
was about to travel — but we 
wondered what had happened. 
Higgins was a different man 
after that; he was still gener- 
ally punctual, but I think he 
made himself late deliberately 
now and then, as if to avoid 
falling back into a habit he had 
foreswom. 

Last night, aes any 
2 i e told me 5 
Gee ioe 
know — because he 
thought it w make good 
material for me, and for some 
reason, he didn’t seem to mind 
whether it got around. 

He had arrived at the air- 
port that night, he said, even 
earlier than usual; he'd been 
dling ae Bley sent a2 posuble io 
a bar near the airport, sippin; 
quadtinis and listening cou the 
radio. 


He was nearing bottom on 
the third when the stranger 
came in. He happened to 
looking in the bar mirror, and 
his first impression was that 
the man had just seen a ghost. 
The stranger was white, snowy 
white, and taller and thinner 
than most. His hands were 
trembling; he leaned against 
the wall a second, then slouch- 
ed forward and flopped into 
the chair opposite Higgins.. 
“Narrow .escape,” the strang- 
er — Higgins never did get his 
name — murmured weakly and 
a little breathlessly. “God, I 
was almost on that plane!” 
“Can I get you a drink?” 
that the pale man was momen- 
tarily incapable of ordering. He 
nodded, mumbled thanks, and 
drained the glass at a single 
gulp as soon as the waiter had 
set it down. 
“Lm really sorry.” he said. “I 


suppose. I’m intruding . ... but ~ 


Tye had a shock. The Bermuda 
plane, you know; I nearly “took 
it.” 


“But it isn’t due to take off 
for another half hour,” protest- 
ed Higgins, 

“I know.” The other’s breath 
was coming a little more nor- 
mally now. “You see — it’s 
rather odd — but, what I meant 
was: I nearly got caught. Fate. 
Half an hour margin, yes, but 
suppose I hadn't caught on 
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when I did? Then I'd be on that 
plane when she takes off.” He 
paused for a moment, lit a ner- 
vous cigarette, then leaned for- 
ward confidentially. 


“J just learned that that plane 
won't reach Bermuda! Maybe 
a storm will hit it, or the en- 
gines fail. But it’s doomed. . . . 
All on board lost . . . well, per- 
haps not all; some survivors, 
pérhaps, but not me.” 

“I beg your pardon?” said 
Higgins. 

“Of course. You don’t believe 
me. Few people do .'. . You're 
not booked on it yourself, are 
you?” 

“I am.” 

“Then I'd better tell you the 
whole story. I’ve told it before, 
and it’s usually been laughed 
at. Though those that didn’t 
laugh, I think, are rather glad 
of it. You see — I’m psychic. I 
suppose that’s what you'd call 
at 

Higgins began to smile, but 
the man was not even looking 
at him. He was talking to his 
own reflection on the glazed 
tabletop, 


“THE FIRST time I remem- 
ber anything like it was when 
I was swimming one day, I 
ee sbott Hstern at ne time. 

jummer day, clear sky, 
hot sun. Everything Sanat 
right, when suddenly I thought 
I saw someone in trouble about 
a hundred or two yards from 
me. It was strange, you see, be- 
cause it wasn’t a public beach 
and I hadn't seen anyone about. 
It was a boy — I couldn't see 
his face — and he was thresh- 
ing about, apparently in pain. 
He went down before I could 
et to him. I dove under. 
looked all around the spot, but 
there was nothing to be seen. 
And the water was perfectly 
clear and not much over my 
head, It. scared me so that I 
swam ashore and went up -to 
the cabin. 

“J didn’t go in the next day. 
either. And about an hour be- 
fore lunch, when I was ordi- 
narily to be found in the water, 
I was taken with an acute at- 
tack of appendicitis. The pain 
doubled me tight; if I had 
been in the water I wouldn't 
have had the beginning of a 
chance to be saved.” 

The stranger looked up and 
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lit_a new cigarette from the 
stub of his old one. “That was 
almost twenty years ago. It 
didn’t happen again for almost 
a decade, and, at first, I didn’t 
connect the two, 

“But when I was twenty-one 
and a senior at N. Y. U., I lived 
in a ramshackle, old-law room- 
ing house trying to live on not 
enough money. It was summer, 
or almost, and the place didn’t 
seem to be too bad. One par- 
ticular day I was walking a 
blonde co-ed through the park, 
demoralizing the squirrels with 
peanuts, when I got the impres- 
sion that someone was follow- 
ing us. Ever had that feeling 
sort of crawl in the back of your 
mind? I looked around, but no 
one was in sight; still, I could- 
n't shake it ae 

"We dropped into a Chinese 
restaurant, and I still felt some- 
one following. Everyone around 
seemed perfectly busy with 
their own affairs, and I didn’t 
want to attract undue attention. 
My girl felt that something was 
wrong, too, but I didn’t want 
to tell her. I felt like a fool .. . 
It kept recurring, all that night. 
particularly when we went to 
a movie. I could have sworn 
that somebody was staring at 
the back of my neck, someone 
I knew. But the seats directly 
behind us were vacant. 

“On the way home it came 
again. I could even hear/ the 
footsteps. They were familiar 
to me, but not reassuringly so. 
Finally I stepped into a door- 
way, hoping it would pass by 
and I maid see it. The night 
was rather misty, but I saw 
something. 


“Tt moved slowly, and, as it 
approached, I could see why. 
It was black and charred, a hid- 
eously bummed thing. I saw the 
blackened lips and ruins of a 
face. It passed by, but, when 
it was just before me; it turned 
and looked squarely at me. 
Nothing was human but the 
eyes. They were my eyes! 

“I didn’t go back to my room 
that night. I wanted company. 
I stuck to the always-populat- 
ed streets around Thirty-Fourth, 
near Penn Station. But I went 
to the room the next day after 
classes and there I got an ink- 
ling of what it was all about. 
The fire department was still 
poking around what was left 
of the place; full details in all 
papers; nine people incinerated.” * 


“A PREMONITION,” said 
Higgins. “A damnable grue- 
some one, but a premonition 
nonetheless. Had them myself.” 

“That's right,” agreed the 
stranger “It was a premonition. 
Solidified. I swear that the cin- 
der I saw walking was as solid 
as this table. 

“Well, I haven’t had an im- 
portant accident or sickness for 
twenty years. I've had a dozen 


narrow escapes, but each time, 
one of these visions came a lit- 
tle bit before. Once I was go- 
ing to take a train, the Allerton 
Flyer: you probably read what 
happened to it. But the day be- 
fore, I met my double. horribly 
crushed and mangled. I was 
ae awey from oe Street 

e January day when five 

le were killed by ice falling 

om the Chrysler and Chanin 
towers. I met a frozen zombie 
of myself in the Rockies one 
fall and stayed indoors through 
a sudden cold snap. 

“Ive always been warned in 
time, so far, but the escapes 
have grown narrower, closer.” 

His voice went down to a 
whisper. “You see, at first, at 
the very first, I had a margin 
of over 24 hours. I nearly punk- 
ed out, at that. Then, after- 
wards, it was nearly always ten 
or twelve hours leeway. And 
by ye ed Hi 

‘oda’ repeat ‘iggins 
with a cold feline at the back 


of his neck 


“Drowned! A cold, drowned 
corpse with fish eaten face and 
a strand of seaweed in its hand. 
I saw it just a minute or two 
before coming in here. 

“Tye got it figured out: my 
time’s running short. Today, 
there was we about half an 
hour's warning. Next time it 
will be less. Then, one day . . .” 

He shuddered and took a 
quick gulp of the drink before 
him. “I'm all right now,” he 
said. “Sorry to have troubled 
you my friend; should be used 
to this now — but it seems I’m 
not.” He stood erect. “A new 
lease of indefinite duration. 
I'm not taking that clipper to- 
day, and I hope you're not.” He 
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waved his hand friendlily and 
walked out. : 

Higgins felt like a corsage of 
idiots that night after he'd can- 
celled his booking and was try- 
ing to enjoy a musicale. Imagine 
being taken in by a tale like 
that! 

But the next morning, when 
he went out for his paper, he 
saw, before crossing the street 
to the sidewalk stand. that there 
were huge, black, screaming 
headlines. 
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SON? ARE YOU 
STILL 
READING? 


THIS BOOK IS Too 
(MPORTANT¢ 
ee 


Sra WRONG Y WHO HAS TIME FOR SILLY 


WITH YOU? MUST YOU / GAMES LIKE BASEBALL? 


T'O APPRECIATE IT IF 
YOU WOULD STOP 
INTERRUPTING 

ME WHEN I'M 
READING / 


ALWAYS STAY LOCKED, 
IN HERE READING’ 
EGADS, MAN...GO 
OUT... PLAY. BALL 
LIKE OTHER 

YOUNG MEN / 


BAH! MY SON JOHN IS A NINNY WY i «EH, WHAT'S THIS 7,,, SPORTS COMPETITION...IF 
WHAT HAVE I DONE WRONG? IF Y I TOOK HIM, MAYGE HE'D SHOW INTEREST 
ONLY HE WOULD SHOW INTEREST IN SPORTS / 
IN SOMETHING ELSE BESIDES f = 
THOSE OCCULT BOOKS! BUT, No, 4 
--NOT HIM! A FIRST CLASS q} 

BOOKWORM / y, 


TRINIDAD ?! OF 
YOU HEARD COURSE T'LL GO/ 
ME, WE'RE GOING To 
TRINIDAD’ I FIGURE B&UT NoT BECAUSE OF 
WE BOTH NEED A _/T7HE GAMES! THE GREAT 
VACATION PUNTA 1S THOUGHT TO 
= LIVE ON THE 
_ (SLANO! 


A FEW pays LATER, FATHER AND SON WING 
TOWARD THE ISLANO OF TRINIDAD... 


ONCE WE ARRIVE, I MUST 
ib FINO PUNTA .,..THERE ARE “ 
( SOMANY THINGS HE 

CAN TELL ME’ 


AFTER THE PLANE LANDED JOHN WENT IN SEARCH 
OF THE OCCULT MASTER, PUNJA ! 


CAN YOU TELL ME WHERE ) THE MYSTERIOUS 
PUNJA, THE MYSTERIOUS / ONE? ONLY A FOOL 
ONE LIVES ? WOULD Go To THE CASTLE 
ZA ON THE HILL! IT'S BETTER 
es TO STAY AWAY 
: FROM HIM! 


Burt JOHN WoULD NOT HEED THE WARNING AND. 
A SHORT WHILE LATER HE FOUND THE CASTLE 
ON THE HILL... 


Zp 
Sy 


WHAT ?_HOW DID HE THERE ARE NO 
KNOW I WAS COMING? SECRETS TO PUNTA! 
an HOW 7 HE KNOWS 
EVERYTHING/ 
i 5 


I MUST LEAVE You 

NOW! THE MASTER 

WILL. SUMMON 
You! 


UNBELIEVABLE! HOW. 
DID HE KNOW I WAS 
COMING 7 z 


BUT THE OCCULT WORKS INA MYSTERIOUS 
MANNER AND AT THAT INSTANT..- 


gy 


E ARE REINCARNATES 
OF LIFE PASSED/ YOUR 
FUTUTURE, JOHN... IS 
LAID OUT FoR You 

IN THE BOOK OF 

DESTINY! 


THEN IT'S TRUE, TAM 

THE REINCARNATION 

OF AN ANCIENT 
PERSON? = 


YES,AND IMMORTALITY 
\S YOURS, IF YOU AGREE. 
TO THE SECRET OF 
YOUR BOCK OF 
DESTINY / 


OF COURSE I AGREE|! 
TWILL FOLLOow 
INSTRUCTIONS 
sr EXACTLY! 


V1 KNOW EVERYTHING THERE 


IS TO KNOW ABOUT You, JON / 
YOU ARE A BELIEVER! TOA 


Bl 
BELIEVER, I CAN REVEAL ALL! 
+ ESPECIALLY THE SECRET 
b OF LIFE! 


TO ACHIEVE IMMORTALITY 
ONE MUST READ HIS 
OWN BOOK OF DESTINY, 
FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS 
“NOT TO D0 SO, WILL 
MEAN You WILL 
FORFEIT YOUR 
SOUL TO THE 
mee DEVIL! 


GOOD! THEN I WILL 
SHOW YOL YOUR BOOK 
THAT HAS BEEN KEPT, 
IN THE VAULT gg 


ITHIS'BOOK HAS OTHER POWERS! YI UNDERSTAND / 
IT CAN CAUSE YOU TO AcT 

EXACTLY LIKE THE PERSON 

YOU REALLY ARE / 


‘The MASTER AND PUPIL ENTER THE VAULT OF LIFE.. 


Now, T LEAVE } THE WAYS oF FATE ARE STRANGE AND JOHN FOUND 
YOU TO YOUR = HIMSELF IN AN ANCIENT MARKET PLACE / 


DESTINY! 
Yj y I MUST WARN YOU... THIS BOOK WITH MY 
e THE WAYS OF PUNJA \ NAME ON IT! WHERE 
ARE NOT MEANT FOR ) DID I GET IT?.., ER..- 
US MERE MORTALS / WHAT'S THAT 
YOU SAY? 


THE NAME OF PUNJA VANISHED FROM JOHN'S wo ALMOST FINISHEO, YET 


MIND AS HE READ ABOUT HIS REINCARNATION I FEEL A WARNING NoT 
TO READ THE LAST PAGE / 


IWONDER wio YET I FEEL COMPELLED 
CE f 


REALLY AM. i, TO DO S0,,. SOME FO, 
Si g 1S PUSHING ME ¢ 


a 
E 2s 


i 
(7 CONTINUED ON BACK cCovER 


TALL | AUTHENTIC 
Xa eee COLORS. 


GLOW in the 
DARK EYES 


dae gs \N 


Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
MONSTER’ reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
nightmare, Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special, thrilling 
chill, So lifelike in au 
thentic colors, that you'll 
Probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 

There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
Scary—iust a wonderful 
Bair to set your hair on 
én 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to cover postage ana 
Randling for each mon- 
ster you want, ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE, (The same 
35c for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.35.) 
‘Your money back if not 
satisfactorily norrified, 
HONOR HOUSE 

DEPT. 472MR 92 
LYNBROOK, N.Y. 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 


STILETTO 


9” Overall Length 


filbs 
5” When Closed opens 
© Opens instantly ‘ieeusaute 


matically to 
prevent acci 
dental closing 

Razor sharp 
tough stainless 
steel Diade for re 
lable use and nard. 

jong service Money 
back in 5 days # not 
satistied Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and nandling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 4728T92 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. ¥. 11563 


© Sharp and 


RAQUEL 
WELCH 
PILLOW 


ONLY 
What man wouldn't 
91.98 enioy spensing 2 
night with Raquel 
Welch? Well, we.can’t 
deliver her, but we can 
deliver that next best thing 
—a 12" x 24” inflat- 
able pillow of Raquel made 
of rugged vinyl to serv 
as your headrest, Keep her 
for yourself or show her to 
your friends. Livens up 
party when everyone 
sees and feels this great gag 
item. Just send $1.98 plus 
‘35¢ shipping charges to: 
WOWOR HOUSE 


DEPT. 472RW92 LYWBROOK, N.Y. 11563 
NY State rethaents mod state an focal aales tae, 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


FREE 50 Reusable $425 
22 Cal. Pellets only 1 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an “undercover” automatic. Snap 
the "‘silencer’’ on or remove it for fast combat- 


type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD, _Dept.472PA92 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
Not sold in NYC 


PPK 


A an 5]28 


FIRING 
“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and feels Like Full Size “James Bond" 
Style German Automatic 5¥2 inches long — 4¥2 
inches high. Fires 22 cal, pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept. 472PK92 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the "X-Ray" Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you, You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath, Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you "'see’” under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 olus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. NY Dept 472xR92 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW92 LYNBROOK, N.Y.11569 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
coat" BPO IECTOR 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with “Miracle Specs”’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector, Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each 


FEATURES: 


‘© Speed Control for fast 
‘or slow motion 
+ Guaranteed 


* Sturdy Construction 

‘= Complete with Screen 

+ Projects color or 
black and white 


WAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
WOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 

Precision engineered and compact. Completely 

portable in its own case, Needs no electric outlet 

since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 

to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 

focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial, Don't delay—send $6.98 plus 
7c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
Will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D, and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional "Miracle Specs." 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP. DEPT. 472NP 92 
Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N.Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock ONLY 
Only You Can Open $700 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
Would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
Giscovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by @ combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book, Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 


HON 


HOUSE DEPT.4728592 LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


fale jou want (Money back You ave not satisfied 


(© MAGAZINE LOADING CLIP\__”- 

© OVER 15 MOVING PARTS. ONLY 

© FULLY AUTOMATIC 

Satna tat siee mo0e Mf OS 

ata Luger Automatte pistol 

“contains. aver 15. moving 

parts, Loads 8 complete 

Pounds which snap nto the Net Sold In 

hard butt simulating a Lu- New York City 

fer, Fires’ 8 bullet shaped pellets. Has_ auto 

alle slige action. Made of hoary, 
arith amazing attention te 

MOST AUTHENTIC MODEL GBH WE'VE EVER SEEN 


T.Md Used by conson 
WNY'state residents add state and local sales tox 


LARRANGED FOR US )...SORRY, DAD". (SOMETHING 

TO WATCH FROM HERE!) KEEPS FORCING ME TO READ... 
JOHN, YOU'RE STILL 
READING THAT 
ABSURD BOOK! 


I/M_GLAD YOU GOT out YZ 
OF THAT HOTEL Room! )/3 
.C'MON, SON... LET'S 

ENJOY THE EVENTS| 47 


ANO I MUST LOOK AT THE 
LAST FAGE/) 


a 


3 SEEING THE EXPRESSION ON HIS SON'S 
JOHN, PUT THAT] FACE ,THE FATHER HAD No OTHER 
DOWN! HAVE CHOICE BUT TO--- 

YOU GONE 
CRAZY? 


JOHN WAS SHOCKED WHEN 
HE LOOKED AT THE LAST 
PAGE ! 5 


IMUST OBEY! 
KILL! KILL! 
YOU MUST 
DIE--NOow! { 


ert! aol Vian iy meee 


pth cereal ROM ol yi 


Mowe haia 


You HAVE DONE WHAT 
HAVE NO CHOICE 


es 


